Art's university, and reason's school,
home of the mind whose action is a Creed,
of flawless memory and judgment cool
where Pallas to Athene doth succeed,
fortress where honour, truth and virtue rule,
capital in the war with Satan's greed,
cosmos, that makes the universe the tool
of all the knowledge men can have or need*
All this you are, and, though from heaven descended,
still native in a heaven of your own,
simple, complete, imperishably splendid
as earth is wild, disordered, overgrown,
and therefore, soul celestial, pity me,
since God's first privilege is charity*